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I8 thercon wWith
suming Inlerest.
Als he read. hlis
wizened face, browfi and wrinkled as
the skin of an ove ne haked apple,
puckered about the eyes untll 1t
seemed at the pointiof bursting, while
tBe eves themsclffs glistened and
seintillated Ilike ¥Wnhoee of a snake.
Their owner was amazec, not to say
glarmed, at some ftem of news in the
paper, and he proclaimed the fact by
a eories of sharp intekings of his
breath and many nervous, furtive
glances which from ¥ma ‘o time, he
gast around the room #e though he
* feared interruption.  All wae quiet,
however. and gradually, as ha con-
* tinued his reading. he heecame more
and more absorbed. untl] he finally
forgot this precaution. Thns it was
that he falled to heed the soft opening
of the door behind hims :

"f_l"all. Tou have diseavered 1t 1
Ime. sald a deep, calm voice, In
Chinese

Wo Lena's diminutive figura atiffened,
and his breath. hastilyr expalled with
& long-drawn whistling sound, seemed
to leave his body for good. Tor a
long minute. as though suddenly
turned to stone, ho never moved. but

- gt hunched over the paner. staring

straight befors him in a kind of daze.
‘Then, by a strong effort of will, he
forced himsell to speak

“You have come, oh, Master!™ he
walled In rasping sing-sone, without
shifting his position so mueh az a
hair's breadth. Ha szeemer nfrald to
turn and confront the intruder

“I have coma” The visitor—he
was very large and very heavily bullt
for & Chinaman—stepped intn the
room and sat down. There was a cun-
ning gleam In his narrow eyes as he
turned them on the cringing form of
the other, but his face was as expres-
slonless as a mask. “I have come tn
gee that there shall be no mistake,”
he continued, in his decp tones. “You
know the penalty?”

"I do, oh, Master; but I would that
anothér had been chosen, This man
is a8 & brother to me.”

“The Tong has ordered. and the
Tong must be obeyed,” intoned the blg
man, sonorously,

“True: but there—"™

“"Enough. This Is no time for ex-
cuses,” the other intarrunted flereely,

while for an fnatant his imperturbable
face was convuleed wit' an awful
fury. "“You know our law. This dog.
this worm, this wunclean fratriclde
must die!  You have been chosen.
Obey, or—" He paused and ehrus-
ged his shoulders significantly.

.At the beglnning of this outburst
Wo Lee shrank back In terror, glane-
Ing about him stealthilv. like a corn-
ered rat. He was badly frightened,
and for several minutes he sat still

Then. with fingers which visibly
trembled. he laid down his paper and
faced the other, molstening his

p.rched lips as he did s0

“Tt i= enough; T will obey.” he sald
submlgsively. *I have ever been &
faithful servant of the Tong*™

“So be it then. You have two days
There must be no errar. On the night
of the third day the Tong must have
proof that {ta enemy has been re-
moved. You know the penalty of dis-
obedirner. See that you are not made
to suffer it."

Wo Lee shuddered and dropped his
head upon his hands in utter help-
lessness

“It Is enough,” he repeated, hoarse-
Iy: “T will obey.”

Silently, but with a smile of devil-
{sh, malignant triumph on his wonden
countenance, the big Tong leader
arose and stalked majestically out of
the room.

Loft alone, Wo Lee gank dejectedly
against the table and stared befora
hira with unseelng eyves, He knew
what was expected of him, and he
knew that he'must carry out his ord-
ers. Ah Ty had offended the Tal-
Ping, and he was doomed. From the
very first Wo Lee hiad realized Lhls:
but he had boped that some other
than hlmself might be chosen to re-
move him. Ah Ty wnrs his best, al-
most his only close frlend; and yet,
by some devlish trick of Fate, he had
besn picked by hiz Tong leaders to
kil their enemy. Within two davys he
must by some means—the method
was left to his own cholece—dlspose
of hia frilend In such a manner that
all Chinatown would know of his
death, It does not pav for one o
conspire against his Tong 5

For many hours Wo Lee sat in
silent loneliness, puzzling his bralns
for a way out of his difficulty; but
he could think of none. Ah Ty was
doomed. No power on earth could
save him. Wo Lee was ready and
willing 1o make any¥ personal sacrl-
fice for his friend—he would gladly
change places with him and die in
hle stead; but he knew that this
could make no difference. If he failed
to carrvy out the directlons of the

Tong, another would be appointed in
his place. Nothing could save Abh Ty
unless

Suddenly, like an Inspiration direct
from Heaven, an {dea forced itself In-
to the Iittle Chinaman's brain., There
was Just one way to cheat the Tal-
Ping of its revenge and nt the same
time Insure his friend's safety. One
way for him to pav his deht of grati-
tude and friendshin to Ah Ty. Did
he dare take {t? For a while he
pondered thin; then, with the air of
one who has made up his mind to
see hi=s duty unflinehingly to an end,

cost what It may, he got up and
crossed the room.

Taking an  Ink-pot and a small
nolnted brush from a shelf, he sat

down again and rapldly wrote a short
mesgaga In Chinese. which he falded
and oconcealed in the slesve of his
blouse  Pausing nnly long enovgh to
lock uo his 1ittle store, he shufled
away down the gtreet

It was almoat dark and nearing the
hour when San Francliseo’s Chins-
town awakens from the slothful
lethargy which possesses it during
the daytime. Here and there dark,
silent figures flitted ghostlike from
door to door. or disappared In the
mouths of the many erooked alleys

There was, to the Initiated, an alr of
suppressed  activity in thesn quite
camings and golngs, although. rar

the most part, the houses which lined
both sldes of the narrow sireets were
dark, sllent. (orbidding: outwardly,
at least, showing no sign of the
pis_:hlls' orgies which took place with-
in

While a few show restaurants and
theaters are malntained for revenue,
derived from globe {rotters, tourists,
and eastern “hangers-on” the real
i8 hidden from Anglo-Saxon eves.
business and pleasure of Chinatow..
Like a huge rabbit warren in its maze

of secret passageways and under-
ground homes, the place has never
been wholly revealed to any whita

man. There are countless numbers of
hidden resorts, veiled by humble ex-
teriors, where, in reckless luxury, the
wily Chinese indulge in every pleasure
that money can buy, or sensual appo-
tites crave

Oplum-smoking dens, gambling pal-
aces, cating-houses to tempt an epl-
cure—all these are judiciously con-
~ealed in winding alleys or nparrow
hillslde streets, From the guave, si-
lent Chinese merchants, handling their
hundreds of thousands sanoually, to
sly smugglers, erafty desperadoes, and
cruel highbinders—all the inftiated in
these gumptuous resorts are free with
their gold, ready with thelr weapons.

and mereiless In sin and shame. No
alien can ever fathom the workings
of the Orlental mind.

Silent and {nconspicuous in dress,
Wo Lee made his way past dozeps of
these artfully hidden dens until, he
finally paused before an unpretentious
dwelling at the corner of a slde street.
After one quick, furtive glance to
right and left he apened a small door
and slipped within, Inside, as he
expected, it was dark and still; Ah
Ty was never home at this hour. But
Ilke one accustomed to his surround-
ings Wo Lee shuffled into a back
room and lald the note, which he
took from his sleeve, In a place
where he knew his friend would be
sure to find it before morning. Then,
as nolselessly as he had come, the
little Chinaman stole outdoors agaln,

On the way back to his own house
he stopped at a drug shop, where he
made several purchases; afterward,
with a bulky package* under one arm,
he proceeded on his way

This night Wo Lee played the lead-
ing role In a wild, riotous debauch.
Making his way from place fo place
fn the underworld, he gambled and
drank with a prodigality seldom seen
in & Chinaman. Money flowed from
him llke water: and the members of
the Tai-Ping who saw him winked
knowingly at each other. They read,
or thought they read, the signs cor-
rectly He was fortifylng himself
agalnst the task that lay before him

Smiling inserutably. Wo Lee picked
his way along past closed shutters,
grated windows, and barred doors,
which even the bravest of San Fran-
cigca policemen dared not vielate
alone. There were regions, apparent-
Iy innocuous, where only a strong
gquad af well-armed veterans of the
eity foree ventured to go after night-
fall

Wo Lee finally turned into a humbla
doorway and exhibited a little red
ticket, with Chinese characters an It,
to a brawny doorkeeper, whose wad-
ded vest bulged with two plstols. With
a smlile, the guard called a softly
gliding Chinese lad.

Past several doors, where parties of
unseen guests were gn,\'i_\' Sllpmnl.
Wo Lee wag shown through varied
apartments, all splendid with costly
fittings from the Far East. He sighed
gently as he caught the rusile and
“frou-frou” of disappearing women's
skirts. Here under the lanterns and
sllken hengings, amid undreamed-of
splendor, concealed behind a mere
brown wooden tenement front waa
the faint, sleklsh-sweet tinge of oplum
emoke, the odor of wines, and the
fragrant tang of costly Havanas.
Loeked In these dim haunts of debas-

log luxury, with their passages and
underground tunnpels from street to
street, were hidden the bright-eyed
women of different lands, who knew
the inner secrets of San Francisco's
remorseless and merelless Chinatown,

At the end of a maze of passages
and narrow stairways Wo Lee was
finally conducted Into a low-ceiled,
hazy, sickish-odored room. Numerous
bunks and divans lined |ts walls,
while In the center a shriveled, mum-
my-faced Chinaman sat humped over
& brazen lamp. With & nod to this
attendant, Wo Lee sank upon a eouch
and waited until he could be fur-
nished with a pipe and sufficlent
opium to give him the repose and
surcease that his soul eoraved. His
plans were all arranged, and he In-
tended to spend the interval hefore
thelr consummation In the indulgence
of, to him, the most sublime of all
pleasures.

Day came and went, and it was
night again when Wo Lee finally
arose from his couch, paid his reck-
oning, and left the opium house.
Leaden-eyed and half sick from his
debauch, he went home and picked
up the bundle which he had left thera
the firevious evening; then, after one
long look aropnd the lttle shop, he
made his way to Ah Ty's dwelling

Hers, when he had assured himself
that the windows were secure and
closely shuttered, he struck a match
and lighted a smoky lamp. The house,
ag before, was deserted, bhut Wo Lee
seemed to be thoroughly at home, He
knew, even before he read the com-
munication which he found hidden
beenath a loose board in the floor,
that his friend was by then well on
his way to Los Angeles, where he had
relativee who would ald him to con-
ceal himself until he could get out of
the country. He would lose no time
once he knew that Tal-Ping had de-
ereed his death.

With Inscrutable, masklika face.
Wo Lee sget about his preparationa for
decelving the Tong Into the bellef
that Ah Ty had been murdered nae-
cording to orders. Without haste, but
with the eteady method and determl-
nation of one who has a definite pur-
pose In view, he placed a quantity of
paper and cotton waste against the
wooden walls and flimsy hangings of
the room, plled over them such artl-
cles of furniture as he could easily
move. Then he took a large bottle
from his bundle and sprikied its con-
tents over evervthing until the place
recked with the odor of mnaphtha,
After a final look around the room, In
which his keen litlle eyes saw every
detall of his arrangements, Wo Lee
locked and barred the front door and

stealthily crept out of the back of the
house.

Croseing a wide court, he stopped
In the darkness of a deep archway
and knocked woftly on a small door.
For a moment he walted, then, as the
door swung open, hé dodged inside
and confronted an old  wrinkled
Chinaman, who stood blinking at him
In the dim light of a tallow dip. For
several minutes the two talked softly
in Chinese; then the nld man turned
and slippered off down the passage-
way,

In a low-studded, musty room,
dark and damp as a cellar, tha old
man paused and bent over a shrouded
object which lay on a long platform.
With a faint shudder and a half-fear-
ful glance at several other envered
figures, Iving dim and motionless at
the other end of the bench. Wo Lea
lifted the sheet and gazed at the bhody
it had covered After a brief glance.
which elzed un the dead man from
head to foot. he turped tn the keeper
of the mnargue and nodded,

Without a word the old man set
down his candle and wound the sheet
tightly around the corpse. Then the
fwo men lifted it and retraced their
atepa to the lttle door by which Wo
Lee had entered the bullding. In the
ghadow of the archway ther put down
thefr burden, and Wn Loe handed his
companion somethine which elinked
musically. With a baw and a mur-
mured word or two In Chinese the an-
clent stepped inelde amaln and closed
tha door.

When a8 eareful serutlny of the

nelghborhood had convineed him that
no spyrineg eye observed his move-
ments. Wo Lee holsted his grisly

burden on to hls shoulder ang stag-
gered _back to Ah Ty's

Carrying the body to the front room,
he placed it on a couch and fastened
a metal-bowled opium pipe in the ley
fingers of one hand; then he stood
back and surveyed his work approv-
ingly. The dead man lay in Ah T¥'s
house—he was of about Ah Ty's age
and stature, and If— Wao Lee grunted
in deep satisfaction, and hastened to
complete the final detalls of his
gcheme.

He left the lower floor and went up-
stalrs, where for some tlme he worked
bugily in the darkness, opening a
number of doors and windows, At
last, when a failnt breeze bhegan to
rustie the faded eurtains and hang-
Inga of the Interior, he ec¢rept noige-
lessly below again. Back In the room
where he had left the body, he
stooped over a plle of oll-drenched
cotton-waste, and was in the act of
atriking a matech, when his jaw drop-

ped suddenly and an expression of
incredullty, not unmixed with fright,
appeared on his face. The dead body
which only a few minutes before had
lain still and rigid on the couch, was
gone!

For an interval of perhaps fiva
minutes Wo Lees stared at the empty
couch in horrified faacination, while
littla beads of sweat slowly formed on
his yellow face and neck. Then, as
his first spasm of superstitions hor-
ror was replaced by a full realization
of what had actually occurred, he
straightened up and looked behind
him. As he suspected, the door was
partly open, He had forgotten to
lock it, and the old Chinaman had
followed him. Now, safe in the depths
of his evil-smelling, ghostly den, tha
keeper of the dead was probably
chuckling over the success of his
coup. After selling the body for =
good price, he had stolen it back
again. J

As these thoughts flashed through
Wo Lee's head a grin of devilish hate
nnd rage showed for an Instant on his
lips, and his hand sought the handle
of hiz knife. The idea of following
the thlaf and settling accounts with
him for zood and all had crossed his
mind: but the next second he dis-
misged It with a hopeless shake of his
head. The old man wounld ba on his
zuard for the rest of that night, at
least, and tIme was very preclous,

A groan of despalr burst from Wao
Leas lips as ho considered this. Tt
was too late to buy another body:
furthermpre. he hadn't money enough.
He was doomed. Caught in the jaws
nf his own trap! Ah Ty was safe;
but the Tong was yel to be satiafled.
There wae only one way left, and—

Like most Chinamen, Wo Lee was a
fatalist and, his mind onee made up,.
he did not hesltate, Stooping, he de-
l{berately struck a match and applied
it to the naptha-soaked hangings.
Then, as the room burst into a shest
of flame, he raised himself to his full
hefght and his right hand, holding a
long, glistening knife, rose and fell
rapldly. The next instant he pitched
forward onto the blazing couch.

That night a raging fire threatlened
for a time to engulf a large portion
of 8an Francisco's Chinatown, al-
though it was eventually subdued
after a hard fight on the part of near-
Iy a hundred firemen, who managed
to confine the blaze to the block In
which Ah Ty's dwelling was loecsted.
Next morning a careful search of tha
ruing rovealed a number of charred
bones and a twisted bit of steel, which
caused the police to form the theory
that Ah Ty was the vietim of sulclde
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Where The Necklace Went

By Annette Angert

]
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ORUCH HALL Is an
institution of the
East Side; It stands
in one of the begt
known strects in
that seciion, and
there never is a
night when it is not
the scene of festiv-
ities. Somelimes it
Is a merry wed-

ding; then it may be the feas! that

follows the tying of the nuptlal knot;

pome well-to-do parents may be hold-

ing the Bar mitzvah of a favorite eon
in Boruch Hall.

The building is three storics high;
on the ground toor is a large cale and
restaurant; on the second floor there
are weddings and suppers und dances,
and on the third floor Aparchists’
meetiags are held.

Miea Leah Goldberg wasz well known
in soclety, and had been for years
strapgely enough, although she had a
fortune, she had lived more years
than she cared to admit and still was
a miss. Fioully Isador Levi, without
the suggestion of Schaichen, began to
pay attentlon to the wealthy woman,
and goon he was her accepted husband
An engagement party was given In
Boruch Hall, and Isudor reccived
many congratulations

The matell was regarded as a good
one for him, as it was known that he
bad no money saved up and drew but
& modesr salary for his work as cl rk
fo the! store of the well-known el
thler. Jucob Steipfeldt. There was no
question about it that Mizs Leah Gold-
berg had plenly of mouey, 00, for her
father, old Lazarus Goldberg, had been
8 business pariper for many Ve ars ol
Moses Goldberg, puwnbroker, lls first
congin and a successful paw nbroker

When Lazarus posscd away he left
everytning he had to Liis daugltor, and
it was the surprige of her associales
that she remained single s long as
she did. Surely lsador Levi wis n
lucky map, they sald, 10 become rich
by marrying a woman who, & il ghe
hed no beauty, was regarded as good

match; .

After the engagement SUpper BIX
months were lo elzpse hefore the
wedding, aud it wns notlced by s vs-
soclates at (he Steinfeldt store nnd

his friends outgide that lsador had be-
come extremely thoughtful It was
Lls approacliing MArmnigs, it waz sr‘pA
posed; but the fagt Is Mr, Levl did
not kpow whuat 1o gel his bride for a
wedding mift. It hod to be something
fne, for she was rich hergelf, and a
poor pregent was uot the ithing. Be-
tides that, lsudor must conceal bis
poverty from his friends, otherwise it
would get arouud that he wuas marry-
ing for mowney, avd his bride would
Year of it He did wish ber money,

5

but It was a seccret that he kept o
himself, He wished to make a great
display at the wedding of a wonderful
gift to bis bride, and especially did he
wish to dazzle the guests’' eyes at the
wedding supper that was to follow
afterward in Boruclh Hall

After geveral months of planning
and scheming Mr Levl obtalned an
Interview with Mr, Moses Goldherg—
this was shortly before the time fAxed
for the marriage. The inlerview was
satigfactory, apd Mr. Levl exchanged
an lovitation to the wedding and the
supper that followed with Mr. Gold-
berg for a small package which he
carefully pinned inside his walgteoat

Mr. Levi was very cheerful as he
made his way to the bride's own
house shortly before the wedding, and
in a pleasant gpeech presented o her
a diamond npecklace containing 53

stones, some of considerable value
The wedding moved off smoothly:
there were po jilted rivals to scowl

at the bridegrooms and pvo lorn maids
o hate the brid:

Then came ithe great supper, which
began at 8 o'clock in the evening In
Boruch Hall. Everything that was
good to eat was served, and there
were toasts and speeches and songs. A
professiont]l quartet from a vaudeville
vheater came around and coniributed
i0 the onjoyment of the guests. And
#t the head of the tabile gat the bride,
L.eah Goldberg, now Mrs, Levl, radlant,

réesplendent, with the bridegroom’s
zift, the dlamond necklace, sparkling
on ler neck, and admired by every
ooe, It wias even referred lo iu gev-

cral of the apecches

Mosea Goldherg bad placed lhis as-
gistant, Emanue! IFreund, opposite
him at the feast with rigid instruc-
tiora ta  c¢all on hig master for o
speechk in the event (hat no-one ¢lse
did. Along about 9 o'clock Mr. Rheln-
heimer, also a pawnbroker and a
warm rival of Mr. Goldberg, made his
third sperech. Mrs Coldberg oudged
ler Liushand

“Get up and say something™ she
sald, "Don't you see Rbheinlieimer
making another specch?T Should you
git bere and Jet him c¢arry off honors
lilke that? Got up, 1 say and make a
little talk.”

#1 wounldn't do it,” replicd Goldberg,
frowning at s clerk, who had forgot-
ten his instructions. Bul whep ne saw
the frown (ke orders of the chief came

back to him. So he pounded on the
table with much feigned enthusiasm
and shouted, “Goldberg! Speech!

Goldberg!"”

Moses Goldberg waved his hand. 1
gop nothing to say,” le declared., I
rame here 1o eat and driok and have
& good time, not (o bore you with threo
or tour speechs," laking a look at
Rhelnbeimer. But Mr. Freund, still

acring wuander {nstructions, insisted
with all the more noise that Mr. Gold-
berg saj something.

Finally the great pawnbroker rose
“I don't know why you call on me,
Herren and Damen,” he said. “For
why should I speak? But I yield to
the clamorous demand. [ been & busi-
nesg man doing more than any one in
my line, at my place, 401 DBavard
gtreet, and I care nothing about public
speaking llke some do

“I will say a few complimentary
words about the bride. As you know,
she is a relative of mine. I am glad
she is finally marrled, I give her
health to vou for a toast

“What la there in life, 1 like to ask
vou all? What is there in life? 1 said
It again

“Three things only, Herren and Da-
men, three Lhings-—we are born, we
live, we die. Now apply those genti-
menis 10 the bride

“sSte has been bhorn—we all kpow
that, because we are looking at her,

'She hias lived. Oy, oy! How time
flics! 1 knew her whed she came to
this country 40 wvears ago.

“Now she has been born and she
has lived, what fs there left to do 1o
complete those three things mention-
ed by me

And just then Moses Goldberg no-
ticed that the necklace which had
been around the bride's neck and

which be had been admiring all the
evering and carefully watching was

migsing It was then he exclalmed
that lgnatz  Elonstein, the detective,
must be called

There was great commotion among
the guests, and Rachmlil Plpplek, a vis-
iter from Cipcionat, who seemed the
coolest of the party, was sent lo the
uearest telephone 1o calt JIgmatz Ein-
stein.  Tle returned and reported that
the sleuth would be with them in half
an hour.

The pucsts sat around almost in sl-
lenen; no mori specchea were made,
po more healths were drunk; they
felt thal a thief was amorg them, and
glances were stolen at thelr own o
cls and bands [elt 10 see that watches
were in place

“Suddenly the door of the banguet
room was thrown open with great en-
ergy. A wild-looklng man stood there,
His halr stuek up in every direction,
a heavy, unirimmed beard covered the
lower part of his face, a red handker-
chief wan around his neck.

Only for an  instant did this odd-
looking person stand in the doorway;
then he rushed to a vacant chair at
the head of the table alongside of Mr.
Levi and his bride, jumped in the chair
and waved his hands nloft

‘Brueder Leben!" sald the wild one
in thrilling tone. “I want dem tloor!"

The wedding guesls gazed at the

-

s.range  intruder In  astonishmoent,
What did he mean. Who was he?

Finally a small waiter, one of the
servanls, who stood near, said: “"You
got dem tloor.”

The wild-looking man continued:

"Brueder Leben! Who Is it that has
got all dem guter Gelt in der Welt?
I stay still for a reply!"”

No one sald anvthipng and the man
added: “You won't tell me. Awer
you all know. It is dem Gonoffs, der
Rocken fellers, And who, Brueder Le-
ben, upholds them In keeping all this

money? It is der FPresident, dem Ro-
senfeld.”
At this instant the bridgegroom

struck the orator a blow in the stom-
ach, koocking him out of the chalr,
and two of the guests, Moshe Salt-
peter and Ignatz Fluegelman, of the
Chocems: Club, hurled him out of the
door and with great zeal kicked him
down the slalrs and into the street,
where he sat on the sldewalk and re-
fused fo move for half an hour, war-
veling why they kicked him out of an
Anarchists' meeting to which they had

especlally lpvited him to make a
speceh

Meanwhile the meeting of Anar-
chints on the third floor of Boruch

Hall was wondering what had become
of Sholem Levinskl, the popular
speaker, who had promised Lo appear
and deliver an address

Ignutz Elnsteln, the great detective,
wallked into the banquet hall and ap-
proached Moscs Goldberg, whom he
recognized Goldberg  greeted him
with much pleasure

“What has hbappened?”
Elnstein

“The bride has been robbed of a dia-
mond necklace that was around her
neck. She bhad it on when the feast
opened, and while 1T was making &
speech that they insisted that I do I
observed that It had disappeared. Oy,
I like to have vou get it back!'"

“Excuse me, Mr. Galdberg, but who
gave her (his necklace?' asked Ig-
nats

“landor Levi, the Chosanp, did, of
course,” replied the pawnbroker, "Who
elge ghiould it be?"

“Then where is your interest?

Mr. Goldberg looked somowhal con-
fuged. His eyes sought those of the
bridegroom, and, observing a menac-
ing look, sald that he could not ex-
platn it fully, except to say that he was
a friend of Mr. Levl, and a relative
of the new Mra. Levi

“Suppoge we go into a private room
and talk It over,” suggested the de-
tective. "You and T Mr. Levi. 1 guess
1 ean get to the bottom of it."

Moses Goldberg, Tsador Levl and Ig-
nalz Finstein went into the small room
in the rear of the banquel hall and
closed and locked the door. The

asked Mr.

guests were requested very firmly by
the detective to remaln in their seats

and not go out under any clrcum-
stances,
“No¥, Mr Goldberg,” sald lgnatz

when the three were alone {n the little
room, “whereln is your interest in this
necklace, for I see you have conceal-
ed something.”

“I'll give you $500 right in this ball
if you put that necklace in my hands
before you leave here,” sald Mr. Gold-
berg.

“l hope 1o earn the money.” sald
Mr. Einstein, "but I will admit that I
om mystified, and shall do nothing un-
11l 1 am fully iolormed about the
case.”

“I'm going to tell him everyihing”
sald Goldberg, as he looked at the
doleful Levi. "A detective never tells
anything, anyway. He's like a doctor
—gol to keep those things that you
confide In bim to himself. Isn’t that
s0?
Mr. Einsteln sald It was, and after a
fecble waving of the hands Mr. Levl
assented and told Mr. Goldberg to tell
the story of the necklace,

“It was this way,” sald Mr. Gold-
berg, "I heard about the wedding, and
I got to wondering what Levi could
glve hig bride. I knew from his deal-
ings with me that he had no money,
and I also knew that he would wish to
glve her something costly in order—
as you might say—to make a sorl of
splurge before all the folk at the wed-
ding and banquet. So it did not sur-
prise me one day last week when he
came In and asked me If I had™a pres-
ent sultable for him to give his bride.
I showed him the diamond necklace,
which is really worth about 34,500,
but wlich I think I can sell for $7,000
if I add seven more stones to It 1
sald to him that I knew he did not
haye any money., He tried to make a
bluff on me by saying that he did have
money, that he would take the jewelry
‘on approval” T sald, ‘1t is no use Is-
ador Levl, I know you got no money
yourself, so how you golng to take
the necklace, even should you ap-
prove? He szid he particularly want-
ed the bride to wear it at the wed-
ding and the supper in order that the
people might think he had given her
a *fine presont, and it would not ap-
pear that bhe had married for money
‘But that don't help me any,” I sald.
‘What do I get out of it? Levi told
me that he was golng to borrow a lot
of money from his wife right after
the wedding. He saild he would pay
me for the necklace what I asked, and
if he did not anyway he would give
me $200 for the loan of it

“I told him I was afraid it would
be stolen or lost in some way, and he
gsaid I could have an invitation o the
wedding and koep an eye on it during

the ceremony and at the banquet. I
agreed to this and let him have it
Now I fear I lose it all if the neck-
lace is gone.”

Ignatz Einstein fixed his searching
eyesg on Mr. Levl and said:

“What do you know akbout this?"

“The necklace was on her neck In
the early part of the night,” said Levl,
“1 looked at it a couple of dozen times
and had not noticed that it was gone
until Mr. Goldberg called attention
to "

“Do you know where it is?" asked
Mr. Einstein.

“No, 1 do not,” sald Levi with a dls-
lurbed manner.

“Isador Levl,' replied Mr. Einstein,
asternly, “give me that necklace, It is
in the Inside pocket In your dress
walst coal

Levi almost dropped fo the floor as
the great delective reached in the
pocket he had mentloned and pulled
out the necklace before the astonished
and delighted eyes of Moses Goldberg.

“1 knew," sald Mr. Einsteln, “before
Mr. Goldberg had got half through bis
story that you, Levi, had taken the
necklace: the only guestion would l]a
where you had put it. I got frem his
statement the fact that it had not been
taken out of the room by you, there-
fore it was somewhere on you. Had
you reached to your shoe you would
bave been noticed; you might have
placed it in your trousers pocket, but I
observed that the trousers, llke many
that go with dress suits, bad no pock-
eta. It was In either your coat or
walsteoat. You reached several times
{nto your inside coat pocket while we
were in this room and took out & hand-
kerchief; plaioly it was not there, as
had it been you would not remove
the handkerchlef, fearing that you
would draw out the jewelry. The
necklace, then, was in the inslde
pocket of your walateoat; I noticed
when you pulled your coat out, as ¥ou
reached for the handkerchlef that
there was a small lump io the waist-
coat pocket.

“l also believe that you have al-
ready asked your wife for money and
that she refuses to give you a cent
Am 1 right?

“yes," said Levl o a low volce. “She
gays let her walt & month and see
first what kind of a husband 1 am. 1
awear, Mr. Goldberg and Mr. Einstein,
that I did not intend to rob Mr. Gold-
berg of the necklace. I only wanted
to get it and give it back to him be-
fore Lie went away I was afraid he
would speak about it and shame e
before the people. When Rheinhelmer
made a speech proposing the health of
the bride and bridegroom évery one
stood up, and so did Leah and I. We
embraced eachh other, ag is the cus-
tom, just as the people had their heads

tilted back and were drinking. While
I bad my both arms around her neck
I unfastened the clasp of the necklace,
and with one hand carefully removed
it and placed it in my inside pocket
But I swear I meant to return it to
Goldberg and later on arrange to pay
bim for the loan of it."

“1 belleve what you say," sald Ignatz
Einsteln. "You have acted foolishly,
but I understand your feelings. I
here return Mr. Goldberg his necklace
apd shall withdraw without going
through the hall, where I am sure to
be asked many questions. I leave you
to make what explanations you please.
I suggest that you tell your bride that
the pecklace was of no value and was
only a paste duplicate of one you had
arranged to get. Later on when you
get the money buy the necklace and
pregsent It to her. You will be only
paying out her own money for what
she evidently wants very much, and
it is something that always will bring
its price.”

Mr. Einsleln pocketed hls reward
and disappeared down the rear stairs
leading to the cafe.

Almosi Gemerons,

Two Irishmen were discussing the
death of a friend.

Sald Pat:

“Sure, Casey was a good fellow.” |

“He was that, replied Mike, “A'
good fellow, Casey.”

“And & cheerful man was Casey,”
sald Pat

“A cheerful man was Casey, the
cheerfullest 1 ever knew,” echoaed
Mike.

“Casey W8S AR generous man, too,”
said Pat.

“Generous, you say? Well, T don%t
know so much about that. Did Casey
ever buy vou anything?”

“Well, mnearly,” replled Mike,
geratching hia head. “One day he
came into Flaherty's bar room, where
me and my friends were drinking.
and he said to us: “Well, men, what
are wa golng to have—raln or snow?"

The Selection of Tles,

A man was buying a tle and care-
fully laid aside one or two as not
worthy of consideration. The sales-
man picked dut one of the rejects and
placed it in a separate box, which
prompted the buyer to ask if it haa
been placed with those he was look-
Ing at by mistake.

*0Oh, no,” was the response, “but
we have orders when flve or six men
turn down a tle as they look over a
box to take it out and put it aside.”

“Then wlat becomes of it?”

“We sell them to women who come
in here to'buy ties for men."
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